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ONE MOBNINS.&eNE 
ALJTEV RIDES INTO THE 
THRIVING TDWNOF 
SEAR PAW... 



SeNE AUTEV! Air^'T 
SEEN VOU IN A COON'S 
ASE! BEINS CHAMP 
EtiSHTiN! KINDA 
FIG&EE^D MAESHAL 
eiLMAWD 
BE SENDIN' 
FOE VUWi 



BUT HSDiDKT' 
1EETIN' MS'OLDFCiEND, 
FLAPJACK l-iOBB5, 
HEEE TONIGHT 
WE'EEeOiN'ONTO 
" -NNS 
. THE 
EOPEO ■ 



©HOSTS VOL! DON'T 
BELIEVE IN ©HOSTS, 
I DO VOU?.. HEV: - 
WHAT'S All that 
RACKET outside" 




H^T 5viT^-,'| \ / VOLceS -SMACK-pftB IN \ 

V.m£'E£'„I / PEO,\TO' His OFFICE, \ 
- ;,.^i-. -„- / MISTER ' WAI-JT ME TO / 
V^^^MfttSHAL'- -' V HOu-ueR him Out FEE^,-^ 
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vou Cam 

e.EN' I 


SAVE VOiJte BEtrtTri, ^I^H 
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RECKOiN I KNOW The REST, RtcD! YO'J SOT 
5CAEED Arn' UT OuTA ThEEE ! uATEE, WHEN 

you went e.ack,'-'our wa60n had been 
Cleaned out an' vou couudn'T Turn uP 
ANi' PKiNTS OFMENOe H0E6ES! iT WAS 
KE THEVO VANISHED INTO 




NO WONDCE BEN \ 




r^ "~N. 


TAVLOI^ THINKS \ 


/ SENE AUTeV' \ 


SPOOKS AEE ON 


/ WHEN Did VDU / 


THE PEOWU 1 


. HIT TOWN? / 
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A FEW MINUTES A&O! I I I'D SUl^ &E SlAD IF 
HEARD M05T0' EEED'S NVOU'D <S1VE ME A 
5T0EV! IT'S MISHTV ) HAND iN SOLViN' 
PUZZUIN'! X TMAT PUZZLE, 
S"ENE' 




Seacchme: butthe Moee i vesi with 

IThiNK AeOUT rT,THB / A FiNe-TOOTH 

=lJ.EEE 1 AM HE DOES /COMe! PiPlN'T 

JUSTTHATl DiD VOd /TI FiNp a ThiN& 
SeAECW THE ViClMlTY 

seipSE' 





X AIM TO,. IF'iOlJ DON'T 

-rOB THE MARK ! IF VOU 

SPHNT HALF AS MUCH 

TIME USIN'THAT 

BIRD-BRA'iN AS 

VOU SP5ND l^ 

cuBLiNfe voue 

HAiE, VOU'D 
BE MOEE 
VAUABUe' 




SNIPER, GET THE BOVS AND HEAD 
FOG GOCKV BEIDSE! BE SURE AND 
LOSE AUTGV SO FAS PCom the TpAiL, 
HE'LL NEVEESET EESCLIED' 
AND BI3IN& WIS HORSE iN! 




GDWATBC vDUE HOESE, BUCK, AND 
COME IMSiDG! WE'LL WAVE A 
DRINK BEF=OE£ ViDU 
BACK TO -roWNJ ■ 

EIGHT 





M£/lNWWlLE,6eN£ EEACHES lioCKV BRIDSE 




NO wondee the MAESMAL 
DIDN'T FIND ANV CLEWS! 
THEEE MUST BE A THOUSAND 
WiDiN' PLACES IN -THESE ROCKS. 
IT'p TAKE DA^S TO SEAKCH 'EM 
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/ I'M SUEE GLAD NOEODV SAW ME ") 
/ TAKE THAT SPILU.! . . . 5AV'. 7 
I WWATSTWIS? ______1— --^ " 
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/ WONDER WHAT'S IN THAT CAN! 
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MDEE'N LlKEUVyTME CCOOKS 

USE THIS SACKlN TC PADTMEIR 
MORSES' HOOFS' 




I'LL. EOUL THIS EOCK &ACKI iF THEV 
DON'T SAVVV I'M ON TO TWEiR TRiCKS, 
IT'LL BE EASIEE TO NAg 'EM " 
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NOT AT TH' SATE THAT H05S 
STRAVSLIN'! WE BETTER MAKE 
TEACKS FOE TH' MIDE-OUt! I^H 
TS.LLTH'BOSS TW' bap NEWS' 




... SO THAT'S T-iE s"roev, r smoee do ' 

FLAPJACK! DO VOU WANTA OE^JEEV 
HELP US SPBIN6 A TpAP y VAEMlWTS' 
roe THE SANG? -\ WMATLLIDO 




T-AKE TWIS CASH AN' 
Miei4-TAIL !TTO X-SOTCHA,*; 

THREE FORKS ! THAT'S > 
ABOUT TEN MILES EAST j 
DCV LAKE I 




SUVA HORSE AN'wASONl 1 SWOE£WILU/SE>JE' 
R2ETEND TO LOAD A | TALK Pt-ENTV 
VALUABLE CAReOlTVieN /-mAR,TO0! ANV 
HEAD &ACK THIS WAY, / CRO0i< A-LISTENIN' 
MAKtN' SUPE^TD STOP^f WILUeiTHiS 
AWH 




UNDUCKER VOUR BCOW OR 
I'LL PACK LIP VDUE KNITTIN' 
AN' SEND VOUTOTME OLD 
LADIES' home! call 
"WE BOVS'. I WANT TO 
SlVe 'EM TWEIR OHCEES, 
AN' 1 WANT 'E" 
CARRIED OUT 
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hor halt an hour, Kod bentz waited 
and watched the two young men at the 
end of the bar. Even if he had not seen 
them get off the westbound stage, he 
would have known they were Eastern- 
ers. Their clothes were "different." So 
was their talk. And they flashed green- 
backs, not the gold and silver coins 
used out here in the Far West. It was 
this money that interested Rod. If 
only he could get some of it. He was 
practically broke. The mine, into 
which he had put so much effort, 
wasn't panning out as he hod hoped. . 
The gold was there, all right. But in 
quantity top small to count. 

"Please serve us another round, bar- 
tender," said the shorter young mon — 
the one called "Earl." 

Rod's fingers plumbed his pockets, 
trying to identify the coins in it. A five- 
dollar gold piece, two silver dollars and 
some small change. He could not 
spend the gold piece; he needed it to 
carry out the plan he was mapping. 
But he still had enough for a drink all 
around. He smiled and sidled down the 
bar. 

"How about me standin' treat this 
round?" he said pleasantly. 

The young men eyed him, a little 
alarmed, a little surprised. 

Rod broodened his smile. "No of- 
fense, gents. It's a good, old western 
custom to welcome new settlers. 

Earl grinned. "So we've heard, Mr. 
— uh— " . 
^ "Rodney Bentz." 

"t'm very glad to meet you, Mr. 
Bentz. I'm Earl Ferron and this is my 
friend and partner. Ken Mills." He 
gestured at his comp>anion. "We're 
from Indiana. And we'd be hoppy to 
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drink with you if you'll let us return 
the favor. Right, Ken?" 

Ken frowned. "We-ell, Earl, you 
know what Mr. Jennings said about 
getting too thick with strangers. He 
said they might try to flim-flam us out 
of our money ond — " 

"That old fuddy-duddy!" Earl turn- 
ed to Rod. "Besides, I'm a good judge 
of character and you look honest to' 
me, Mr. Bentz." 

"Thanks," smiled Rod, "Who's this 
Jennings hombre, onywoy?" 

"He lives in our town," Earl explain- 
ed. "He struck it rich out here o few 
years ago. That's why we came west. 
We want to do the same thing." 

Rod hid a triijmphant grin and 
reached for his drink. "Then it's 
mighty lucky for all of us, me runnin' 
into you. I've got a claim for sale, up 
in Corrizo Canyon. I've been diggin 
gold outa it for four months, on' I've 
got a hunch I'll strike the mother lode 
any day now. It's a real buy at fifty 
thousand dollars." 

"Fifty thousand?" echoed Earl. "We , 
couldn't meet that figure in a month 
of Sundays. We've only a little over six 
thousand between us." 

"Don't let that worry you," Rod as- 
sured him. "We can work out a per 
centoge deal — if you're interested." 

'.'I don't quite understand," sold 
Ken, his eyes narrow with suspicion. 
"If this mine is so valuable, why do you 
want to sell it?" 

"Because," Rod chuckled, "I don't 
like hard work. An' I could use soma 
ready cosh." 

"Would you object to our riding up 
and. -looking it over?" Earl asked 
cautiously. 



"Of course not," said Rod "I'm the 
last person in California to ask any- 
body to buy a 'pig in a poke ' " 

Earl looked at his roll companion, 
"What do you say, Ken?" 

"It can't do any harm to look at the 
mine," Ken replied, "but I'm not mak- 
ing ony deals until I see the color of 
the gold." 

Several hours later, the three men 
entered a shallow mine tunnel tn Car- 
rizo Canyon, Rod floshed the light of 
lantern on the rocky wall. 

"See that \" he sa id . "I t's rose 
quartz — best gold-bearin' rock there 
is." 

Ken chipped off a piece and scrutin- 
ized it carefully. "It chows traces of 
color all right." He gave Rod a search- 
ing glance- "Suppose we take half a 
dozen samples, from different spots in 
here, and run rests on them in that 
crucible I saw outside?" 

Rod gestured widely. "Help your- 
selves I'll go out and start up the fire." 

After the fire under the cloy cruci- 
ble was burning brightly, Rod took the 
five-dollar gold piece and a pen-krfife 
from his pocket. Then — keeping a 
sharp eye on the tunnel entrance- — he 
began to whittle at the edge of the 
coin In less than five minutes, he had 
o little heap of gold filings, enough to 
overflow a good-size walnut shell 
Just as he slipped these into his vest 
pocket, Eorl and Ken come from the 
mine, their hands filled with small 
chunks of rock. 

Although two poirs of eyes closely 
watched his every move during the en- 
suing test, Rod hod no difficulty in 
dumping the vest-pocketed filings into 
the crucible It was only a matter of 
leaning far enough over the melting 
rock . . 

They closed the deal that night in 
the bar where they had met. Accord- 
ing to the terms agreed upon. Rod was 
to retain a forty per cent interest in the 
mine for the next three months 

"By that time," he told Eorl and 
Ken, "it's a cinch I'll hove collected a 
lot more'n a measly fifty thousand, on' 
you boys'll be on the rood to bein' 
miliionoires. But, of course, you'll hove 




'Who cares? laughed Earl. 

Rod finished his drink, "Well, if I'm, 
goin' to catch the southbound stage, 
I've gotta be movln' along." 

"You're leaving^" Ken looked sur- 
prised. 

Rod nodded. "Sure! I'm heodin' for 
Texos to spend, some time there with 
friends. But don't worry! I'll be back 
inside of three months to collect my 
percentoge." 

Rod spent the next few months in 
San Antonio and decided not to re- 
turn. Every time he thought of the 
trick he hod ployed on Eorl and 
Ken, he laughed until his sides ached 
But he stopped laughing the night, six 
months later, he heard the man from 
California talking. 

This man, with a friend, was stand- 
ing next to Rod at the bar. And Rod 
could hardly believe his ears when he 
heard him say: 

"Yeah, Eorl on' Ken have sure got 
plenty to crow about ' Seems they 
bought their claim from some sharper 
who thought he'd fooled 'em by 'salt- 
in' ' an ore test. He didn't know those 
two kids were minin' experts an' knew 
the ore they tested couldn't possibly 
assay so high! But the kids knew the 
mine was valuable. An' they proved 
it! Why, in the first three months, they 
took out close to three hundred 
thousand dollars worth o' gold!" 
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NOUt'lsuT I M£Akt> aBQuT 
RtAL BONANZA J'M COlN'AFTtft' 
rH£ LOST GOlP PtegLES 

O- r+it LIANOS' 





IT SOUNDS AWFLLY 
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/ FUNNvl VwftS ON aCCOuMT-A \ 
T-Ht fOC THAT A COUPLA TEtAS 

( C-OLD PEBSit', THE LWNOi.. / 
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BtN MtCULLOC-H* Hi*0 StMT'E 
^COUJ fOP INJUN SiCNS IN THL 

-■"-- ' ' - .anOS Rivet? 



COUNTPv NORrn 





ATHICU fO& WAS "DklPTiNG OVEfi THE. G1P££ 
KFOM rut/ COi-LD MOREW CtT STARTEP 
THO^E i,AVUSf<- tr CLOSED IN 




■HOUR LATER, THLV STOPPED THE FOG \ 
kE a CRAY BLANKET THERE. l/ASN r AN v 
OV£M£NT OR SOOfJD JN IT 
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FOR SEVERAL MINUTES, THEV tROPED AROuMO. 
TRVINfi TO CET THEIR BEARINffS. IT WAS KjO 
USE. THtV VERE, LOST!! 






rKUP TOIIJ I M SOS WE C 
EiCH OTHER LETS RiS OP A UWc ' 
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fICuaiW& THE BOBCAT fAlGHJf-. lOML POWN FROM THE 1 
HIPGt THEV TRIED TO FOLLOW ITS TRACKS 


f IVE LOiTTHE CniTTEP 
\ LOOK'; LIKE WESEOur 


TRAIL DAW 
LUCK acaim' 
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AN /rj A^CRL V. 
U5T PEAUZED^^ 
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JIM LCOI^EP, then hi REaCMEP 
CREEK ANP SCOOPfeP uPahANOFu 

sraveleo bottom 
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